Golden Goa
of them. Dellon did not see carried out this last cruelty, this
abominable stupidity, for stupid it was if the Holy Office desired
to commend to the enlightened attention of Asia the Catholic
Church and the message of compassion which it had received from
its Founder. No Church of the Orient inflicted such punishments.
If there were disgraceful practices in Hinduism, they were im-
moral rather than cruel, or if cruel, the cruelty was self-inflicted.
To find a parallel one must leave Asia and go to the America of the
Aztecs. Yet there is no parallel even there, for the victims of the
Aztec priests were sacrificed not in punishment but oblation.
The Inquisition's dark fanaticism had also its ludicrous aspect.
The four boxes above-mentioned contained bones, the remains, in
three of them, of prisoners who had died in the Inquisition, and in
the other those of a man who, never accused in his lifetime of
heresy, had been found guilty of it after his death, when his corpse
was "plucked from his Grave after they had formed a Process
against him, as he had left very considerable Riches*. The effigies
carried on poles with the boxes represented these four deceased.
The bones and the effigies were burnt at the place where the man
and the woman suffered death.
Dellon records that the portraits of all those burnt at the stake
were hung in the Dominican Church. Each face was painted sur-
rounded by flames. 'These terrible representations are placed in
the Nave of the Church as so many illustrious Trophies conse-
crated to the Glory of the Holy Office', he adds with bitter
sarcasm.
While the execution was being carried out, he was back in his
cell. c I was so weary and so sore at my return from the Act of
Faith,' he writes, 'that I had almost no less desire to re-enter my
Lodging to rest my self than I had before to go out of it.' Indeed,
the head gaoler on taking charge of him again from the Admiral
only led him as far as the gallery, leaving biin to walk on alone
and shut himself in. He lay down on his bed, hoping for supper.
This came at last, but instead of being fish or curry, the usual
evening meal, consisted only of bread and figs, for the cooks had
taken a holiday and were still out watching the burning.
He slept better that night than he had for a long time. At six
o'clock the next morning the head gaoler came to get the dothes
he had worn at the auto-da-fe? not the saribemtQ) for that he
would have to put on when he left the prison, but the striped
blouse and trousers which had been underneath it. At seven his
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